Nymphos 

-Well,here’s to our monthly lunch. May it go on forever! 
-And to the husbands. May they not. 

-They do okay. Nobody could really fill that role. 

-So we look for outside help. 

-God yeah! I worry about that. Are we nymphos? 


-In fits and starts. We’re mostly wives,moms,PTA bakers of 
practically indigestible cakes. 


-I’m so afraid I’1tl be caught. 

-Been. Twice. 

-Oh my God! 

-Appropriate reference. Tears and repentance. Neither took. 
-We should probably stop. 


-Right after I shake the next tree,and a simpleton with a large 
wang falls out. 


-But we’Ll get old and shake and shake! 


-Where we’re from it’s hard to get that old. 


